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BOTH WELL                [ACT i

Say it is but this jewel he sends me here

That pleads his part before you; say I am his

And not your servant, or not only of you

Made and again unmakeable ; 'tis truth,

He hath given me gifts to be his counsel to you,

And I have taken, and here I plead his part,

Seeing my life hangs upon your life, and yours,

If it be full and even and fortunate

In spite of foes and fears and friends, must hang

On his, unbound from these and bound to you.

We have done ill, having so mighty a match,

So large a wager on this turn of time,

To leave the stakes in hand of a lewd boy,

A fool and thankless ; and to save the game

We must play privily and hold secret hands.

Queen.    I will not have his hand upon my part,
Though it were safe to sweep up gold and all.

Rizzio. But till our side be strong; then cast him

off,

When he hath served to strengthen you so much
You have no need of any strength of his.
Bear with him but till time be and we touch
The heart of the hour that brings our chance to catch
Hope by the flying hair, and to our wheel
Bind fortune and wind-wavering majesty,
To shift no more in the air of any change,
But hang a steady star; then, when the faith
Sits crowned in us that serve her, and you hold
The triple-treasured kingdom in your lap,
What shall forbid you set a sudden foot